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INTRODUCTORY. 


To  tlie  many  friends  of  Mrs.  Arnold,  I  ask,  in  reverent  s}Tnpatliy,  to  ad- 
dress tliis  discourse,  whlcli  some  who  heard,  desired  to  have  in  a  form  that 
they  could  keep.  When  our  friends  are  taken  from  us,  the  smallest  things 
associated  with  their  memories  become  precious  treasures ;  and  so  I  cannot 
refuse  this  offering,  however  unworthy  of  its  object  it  seems  to  me,  if  therein 
any  sorrowing  heart  find  comfort.  Excepting  a  few  verbal  alterations,  the 
sermon  stands  as  it  fell. 

The  grass  is  already  green  upon  her  grave, — ^so  green  that  one  can  hardly 
believe  that  the  sod  was  opened  but  a  month  ago.  So  her  memory  grows  • 
green  and  strengthens  in  our  hearts,  as  every  day  brings  to  light  some  new- 
confirmation  of  her  worth.  "  Not  into  the  grave,  not  over  the  grave 
does  the  true  man  lavish  the  noble  treasure  of  ardent  love ;  he  turns  back 
into  himself,  and  finds,  astonished,  In  his  own  bosom,  the  lost  one  af^aln." 

The  folloAving  Obituary  notice,  from  the  pen  of  one  whose  happy  pi-ivllege 
it  was  to  know  Mrs.  Arnold  Intimately,  will  also,  I  am  sure,  be  kept  as  a 
memorial  of  precious  value.  W.  J.  P. 


[^From  the  Neto  Bedford  Mercury. 1 

"  It  has  already  been  our  painful  duty  to  record  the  death  of  Mrs.  Sarah  R. 
Arnold.  It  is  difficult  to  speak  of  her  in  any  words  that  are  not  rebuked 
by  the  memory  of  her  own  exquisite  delicacy,  and  the  modesty  which  like  a 
veil  enveloped  the  rare  gifts  and  graces  it  coidd  not  hide.  We  cannot  touch 
those  sacred  relations  In  wliich  she  was  so  pre-eminent,  but  it  Is  fitting  that  a 
passing  tribute  should  be  offered  to  the  memory  of  one  who  filled  so  lai-o-e  a 


space  in  the  Iieaa*ts  of  the  community.  Her  personal  and  mental  gifts  were 
of  very  superior  order,  but  these  were  hardly  remembered  in  the  exceed- 
ing charm  with  which  her  own  loving  affections  invested  her.  No  one  ap- 
proached her  without  being  sensible  of  this  influence.  The  wide  and  boun- 
teous hospitality  with  which  she  dispensed  happiness  in  her  own  home  cannot 
be  forgotten.  Society  has  a  loss  in  her  removal,  which  is  hardly  to  be  meas- 
ured and  is  irreparable.  To  aU  re-unions  for  improvement  or  pleasure  that 
could  instruct  or  delight,  her  house  was  ever  open,  and  she  assembled  about 
her  every  variety  of  character  and  culture.  But  even  this,  much  as  it  has 
been,  fades,  in  the  ever  present  memory  of  our  great  loss  as  a  community,  in 
this  beloved  Lady.  Her  life  was  a  constant  benefaction.  She  united  with  a 
regal  munificence  of  spirit,  a  nice  discrimination  and  practical  sagacity, 
which  instinctively  led  her  to  choose  the  wisest  means  of  relieving  the  multi- 
farious forms  of  suffering  presented  to  her.  No  one  came  to  her  for  aid, 
whether  for  some  benevolent  project  on  a  large  scale,  or  for  a  private  need, 
who  was  not  received  with  a  gracious  sweetness  that  enriched  her  gifts,  and 
with  a  humility  as  if  she  herself  were  receiving  an  obligation.  How  many 
hearts  are  stricken  by  her  departure !  how  many  who  have  looked  to  her  for 
sympathy  and  counsel  will  mourn  her  loss !  how  many  will  feel  their  earthly 
staff  broken.  For  a  long  time  her  decHning  health  had  awakened  serious  ap- 
prehensions in  the  wide  circle  with  which  she  was  connected ;  and  she  her- 
self was  strongly  impressed  that  she  should  not  be  long  among  us.  Each  day 
seemed  to  be  more  and  more  rounded  to  a  completeness  in  her  life  and  con- 
duct. She  grew  ever  more  alive  to  the  duty  of  ministering  to  others,  and 
more  recently,  every  parting  with  her  friends  was  a  benediction.  Already 
she  seemed  to  have  entered  the  beatific  vision,  and  the  hght  of  the  better 
world  she  was  rapidly  approaching,  radiated  through  her  countenance,  and 
purified  the  atmosphere  around  her.  She  has  passed  on.  Her  gifts  and 
graces  were  her  own,  but  all  may  emulate  the  examjjle  of  a  life  so  precious. 
All  that  was  merely  extraneous,  though  so  attractive,  may  pass  away  fi-om 
the  memory  of  the  community,  but  her  beneficent  life  has  left  a  record  never 
to  be  effaced. 

'  God  calls  our  loved  ones,  but  we  lose  not  wholly 

What  He  hath  given ; 
They  live  on  Earth,  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 

As  in  Heaven.' " 


DISCOURSE 


Proverbs  xxxi.  30,  31. 


^*  Favor  is  deceitful,  and  beauty  is  vain  ;  but  a  woman  that 
feaeeth  the  lokd,  she  shall  be  praised." 

"  Give  her  of  the  fruit  of  her  hands  ;  and  let  her  own  works 
praise  her  in  the  gates." 


There  is  but  one  subject,  my  friends,  that  can  claim 
our  thoughts  to-day.  It  is  on  your  faces,  it  is  in  your 
hearts ;  it  is  in  the  heart  of  this  community.  Since 
we  last  met  here,  the  hand  of  Heaven,  in  its  Providen- 
tial order,  has  beckoned  upward  from  our  midst — why 
may  I  not  say  wl^t  so  many  hearts  are  saying  to-day — 
the  foremost  woman  of  our  city.  Two  weeks  ago  she 
was  here  in  her  accustomed  seat.  A  few  days  ago  she 
was  joined  with  many  of  you,  in  your  pleasant  task  of 
annual  charity  to  the  Orphans'  Home ;  and  her  last  ser- 
vice, in  which,  with  customary  forgetfulness  of  self,  she 
took  perhaps  the  disease  that  terminated  her  life,  Avas  to 
gather  flowers  to  deck  the  Orphans'  tables.     And  now 


we  have  followed  that  form,  so  lately  full  of  grace  and 
sprightliness  and  soul,  to  its  last  rest,  and  given  it,  a 
fitting  bride,  to  the  silent,  loving  Nature  she  cherished 
so  warmly  in  her  heart.     The  grief,  the  desolation  of 
that  private  household,  we  cannot  here  invade.     It  is  too 
sacred  to  be  touched  by  public  speech,  too  deep  to  be 
measured  by  any  words.     May  God's  peace,  the  peace 
of  her  spirit,  rest  upon  that  house,  upon  that  family  [ 
But  this  is  also  a  public  bereavement.     The  event  of 
the  last  week  has  wrapped  this  whole   community  in 
mourning.     The  numbers  who  came  together  from  all 
classes  of  our  people,  drawn  by  involuntary  sympathy, 
to  render  the  last  sad  offices  of  respect,  testify  to  the 
extent  and  depth  of  the  public  sorrow,  as  also  to  the 
worth,  the  reality,  of  the  life  now  taken  from  us.    There 
were  hundreds  of  homes  among  us  that  day,  in  which 
not  even  the  fair  brightness  of  the  mid-day  sunshine 
could  dispel  the  gloom  with  which  this  visitation  of  the 
angel  of  death  had  hung  them.     And  how  many  humble 
hearths  are  now  missing,  and  will  miss  in  the  days  to 
come,  the  angelic  ministries  of  her  hands  !     Motherless 
children  have  again  been  orphaned.     Portionless  wid- 
ows are  again  bereaved  and  portionless.     The  afflicted 
and  needy,  all  through  our  city,  are  in  deeper  affliction 
•  now.     Faces  even  that  never  came  into  her  near  pres- 
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ence  are  saddened  by  her  departure;  and  lips  that 
never  spoke  to  her  in  Hfe  tell  now  in  softened  tones  her 
praises. 

And  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  my  friends  ? 
Why  this  deep  and  wide-spread  sorrow  ?  It  is  the  spon- 
taneous, irrepressible  tribute  of  the  heart  of  this  com- 
munity to  virtue, — to  a  life  of  noble  Christian  integrity 
and  charity.  The  pulpit,  then,  cannot  be  silent,  even 
though  silence  were  the  most  fitting  testimony  of  our 
admiration,  and  most  consonant  with  her  character. 
An  eminent  pattern  of  true  womanhood  has  passed 
from  among  us,  a  noble  Christian  life  has  ceased  its 
direct  ministries  in  our  midst ;  and  though  I  shrink  from 
the  theme,  which  I  can  but  unworthily  treat,  yet  this 
desk,  under  whose  ministrations  she  sat  among  you 
for  so  many  years,  must  not  fail  to  attempt  at  least  to 
give  some  expression  to  your  thoughts. 

Yet  I  do  not  speak  of  her  because  she  was  a  worship- 
per here.     Her  heart  was  too  large  for  any  sectarian 
limits ;  knd  though  she  held  her  free  religious  faith  in : 
confidence  and  joy,  I  speak  of  her  only  because  her  life' 
was  one  of  daily  worship,  and  her  religion   daily  self- 
sacrifice  at  the  altar  of  duty.     Would  that  I  had  known , 
her  as  many  of  you  knew  her,  that  I  might  speak  more  • 
worthily  of  her,  and  more  fittingly  to  the  feeling  o£" 


your  hearts.  But  Providence  has  ordered,  wisely  let 
us  trusty  that  to  the  clouds  that  have  gathered  around 
my  opening  ministry  here,  this  fresh  disappointment 
should  be  added,  that  she,  from  whose  large  sympathy 
and  wisdom  I  had  hoped  so  much,  should  be  called 
away  before  time  had  allowed  the  ties  of  an  intimate 
acquaintance  to  form.  I  mourn,  then,  with  you  to-day. 
I  feel  with  many  of  you  a  personal  bereavement, — you, 
that  realities  have  been  suddenly  snatched  from  your 
hands,  I,  that  hopes,  just  budding  into  realities,  have 
dropped  in  dust  at  my  feet. 

But,  while  our  departed  friend  undoubtedly  possessed 
virtues  and  delicate  graces  of  character  known  only  to 
■  her  most  intimate  associates,  yet  she  had  other  virtues 
and  other  graces,  strikingly  patent  to  every  one  who 
knew  her  at  all,  or  had  even  once  stood  before  her ;  and 
of  these  it  is  enough  that  we  speak  here. 

Foremost  among  these  virtues,  was  the  impressiveness 
of  her  personal  presence.  A  certain  power  of  character 
inhered  in  her  very  person,  and  went  out  from  it,  silently 
commanding  respect,  and  making  all  who  came  into  her 
society  feel  that  they  were  in  the  neighborhood  of  a 
large  and  positive  life.  It  impressed  itself  on  her  fea- 
tures, her  step,  all  her  movements.  Her  whole  form 
was  radiant,  transparent  with  it.     Whatever  she  said 
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and  did  seemed  but  the  natural  working  out  of  this  in- 
ward personality.  Here  was  her  strength,  —  in  this 
largeness  of  soul,  of  positive  individual  being,  behind 
the  material  form  and  underneath  all  natural  gifts 
and  social  culture.  And  before  this  presence  of  posi- 
tive character  we  bowed  in  instinctive  recognition ; 
for  in  the  order  of  Providence  it  must  command.  It  is 
strong  personal  character,  good  or  bad,  that  rules  the 
world;  and,  as  in  the  nature  of  our  departed  friend,  it 
is  strong  personal  character  spiritualised  that  is  the  high- 
est power  on  earth.  And  so  we  bowed  before  her  be- 
cause we  could  not  help  it.  There  was  a  life  in  her 
presence  that  magnetized  our  wills,  as  all  true  life  does, 
and  we  followed  it  in  natural  reverence.  No  one,  I 
venture  to  say,  ever  came  before  her  who  did  not  feel 
this  power  of  her  person.  Her  guests  felt  it,  and  lin- 
gered beyond  the  appointed  hour.  Those  who  visited 
her  for  sympathy,  for  charity,  or  on  matters  of  business, 
felt  it,  and  went  away  ennobled  by  their  homage.  The 
children  in  the  streets  felt  it,  and  wondered  as  she  pass- 
ed. Wanton  crowds  felt  it,  and  were  hushed  instinct- 
ively to  silence,  if  her  presence  chanced  among  them. 
In  every  circle,  in  every  work,  at  home,  abroad,  it  made 
her  the  acknowledged  leader.  And  with  what  ease  and 
graceful  consent  was  this  position  accorded  her.     There 
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was  no  assumption,  no  effort,  no  striving, — no  apparent 
consciousness  of  precedence  on  her  part,  no  jealousy  on 
the  part  of  others.  The  position  was  hers  by  right  of 
natural  endowment  and  christian  graces,  and  was  given 
her  instinctively,  because  you  felt  it  to  be  hers,  and 
given,  so  far  as  I  know,  without  even  the  shadow  of 
envy. 

Around  this  centre  of  her  being — this  weight  of 
personal  character  —  clustered  in  exquisite  symmetry  all 
those  other  virtues  and  graces  which  made  up  what  may 
be  called  her  social  nature,  and  which  so  beautifully  re- 
lieved and  adorned  this  central  basis  of  large  personality. 
Greatness  of  personal  presence  alone  is  oppressive.  Unre- 
lieved by  more  lovable  qualities,  it  is  cold,  distant^  draws 
us  by  force,  but  does  not  lift  us  up  by  the  sympathy 
of  kindred  blood  and  a  common  human  life,  into  its 
neighborhood.  Of  no  such  type  was  the  power  of 
character  possessed  by  her  whom  we  mourn  to-day. 
Never  could  strength  be  better  relieved  by  grace.  Nev- 
er could  innate  dignity  be  more  harmoniously  combined 
with  social  ease.  The  dignity  and  grace  that  united 
so  beautifully  in  her  person  were  but  the  becoming  gar- 
ments of  interior  qualities  of  spirit.  None  that  was 
ever  her  guest  can  forget  the  affability,  the  ease,  the 
wonderful  versatility  of  her  hospitalities.     With  w^hat 
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sprightly  step  and  tones  she  welcomed  you.  With 
what  nicety  of  adaptation  she  had  always  the  right 
word  for  the  right  place  and  person.  With  all  her  dig- 
nity and  positive  power,  what  home-like  ease  she  gave 
you  in  her  presence.  While  she  enriched  you  by  her 
wisdom  and  charmed  you  by  her  grace,  with  what  del- 
icate tact  she  made  you  feel  that  you  were  her  enter- 
tainer and  instructor.  With  what  exquisite  sympathy 
she  interested  herself  in  your  views  and  purposes,  and 
with  what  quickness  of  insight  she  adapted  herself  to 
the  various  wants  and  temperaments  of  her  guests ;  — 
''yet  with  no  officiousness,  with  no  ostentation  of  serving, 
but  with  unerring  delicacy  of  judgment,  putting  all  who 
met  her  on  a  plane  of  perfect  freedom  and  equality. 
Thus  did  she  possess  most  eminently  the  quality  of  true 
politeness,  —  that  politeness  which  is  no  mere  conform- 
ity to  external  rules  of  etiquette,  but  the  natural  man- 
ner and  grace  of  a  delicately  sympathetic  heart. 

And  this  refined  quality  of  soul,  this  delicate  insight 
and  sympathy,  appeared  not  only  in  her  hosjDitalities, 
but  in  her  charities.  She  met  the  poor  and  those  who 
in  trouble  visited  her  only  for  the  benefit  of  her  coun- 
sel, with  the  same  exquisite  regard  and  tenderness  that 
graced  her  demeanor  in  the  social  circle.  She  removed 
at  once  all  feeling  of  distance  between  these  recipients 
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of  her  kindness  and  herself.  She  stood  upon  no  throne 
of  cold  dignity,  nor  did  she  appear  to  descend  to  meet 
their  condition ;  but,  in  a  common  human  nature,  her 
quick  sympathy  caught  at  once  at  some  point  of  contact, 
and  she  lifted  them,  by  the  magnetic  touch,  to  herself, 
and  so  applied  her  aid,  that  those  whom  she  helped  went 
from  her  feeling  almost  that  they  had  rendered  rather 
than  received  a  service. 

This  wonderful  versatility  with  which  she  adapted 
herself  to  the  various  conditions  of  the  persons  drawn 
around  her,  though  it  arose  mainly  from  the  breadth 
and  delicacy  of  her  sympathies,  was  helped  also  by  the 
extent  and  variety  of  her  intellectual  endowments. 
Seldom  have  I  come  into  contact  with  any  mind  that 
seemed  to  be  more  perfectly  balanced.  To  superior 
gifts  and  cultivation  of  intellect,  she  united  eminent 
sagacity  and  practical  talent.  Capable  of  enjoying  high 
intellectual  reading  and  discourse,  she  took  nevertheless 
the  warmest  interest  in  all  the  passing  events  and  affairs 
of  common  life.  Her  intellectual  tastes  and  pursuits  fol- 
lowed her  heart,  and  her  heart  opened  tow^ards  every 
interest  of  humanity.  With  an  eye  for  art,  pre-emi- 
nently a  lover  of  nature,  devoted  to  philanthropy,  in- 
terested in  everything  that  concerns  the  dignity  and 
elevation  of  man,  she  was  yet  remarkably  possessed  of 
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all  the  domestic  virtues.  Not  more  beautiful  was  the 
arrangement  of  her  garden  than  the  interior  orderings 
of  her  household.  In  her  practical  administrative  abil- 
ity, insight  harmonized  with  foresight,  while  a  lofty  con- 
scientiousness, and  a  simplicity  and  straightforwardness 
of  manner  that  made  themselves  at  once  understood, 
supported  an  indomitable  energy.  And  through  all 
these  gifts  shone  ever  the  same  sunny,  youthful  temper- 
ament, the  same  cheerful,  buoyant  spirit,  forgetting,  or 
gracefully  concealing,  the  physical  weakness  and  pain 
to  which  she  was  subject  for  many  years  of  her  life, 
lest  she  should  detract  aught  from  the  happiness  of 
those  around  her. 

But  pleasant  as  it  is  to  linger  among  these  traits, 
these  harmonies  of  character,  we  must  hasten  to  that 
to  which  they  all  ministered,  and  which  made  the  crown- 
ing glory  of  her  life  —  her  noble  generosity.  Large  as 
is  the  sphere  she  filled  in  the  society  and  hospitali- 
,ties  of  this  place,  and  richly  as  her  character  was  mani- 
fested in  these,  yet  over  and  above  these,  her  life  was 
mainly  in  the  great  and  conscientious  devotion  of  her- 
self, and  all  her  gifts  and  powers,  to  works  of  philan- 
thropy. Blessed  with  large  means,  her  heart  was  still 
larger ;  and  sympathy  for  others'  needs,  with  a  self-sac- 
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rificing  desire  to  help,  was  the  motive  power  of  her  life. 
Yet  large  as  was  her  heart,  her  benevolence  was  not  a 
mere  impulse,  but  a  fixed  and  conscientious  principle. 
Strong  as  was  her  instinct  to  give,  she  aimed  neverthe- 
less so  to  give  that  she  might  truly  help.  Her  charity 
therefore  was  a  sj^stematic,  organized  work.  Aside 
from  what  she  did  through  the  various  instituted  chari- 
ties in  this  city  and  elsewhere  — the  Mariners'  and  Or- 
phans' Homes,  the  Port  Society,  the  Ministry  at  Large, 
the  different  Eeform  and  Relief  Associations  at  home 
and  abroad — aside  from  all  these  regular  and  occasional 
demands  upon  her  attention  and  means,  she  had  her  own 
methodically  appointed  and  systematized  field  of  labor. 
Indeed,  she  seems  to  have  had  more  faith  in  individual 
than  in  instituted  benevolence.  She  made  herself  a  mis- 
sionary to  the  poor  and  suffering,  —  to  the  afflicted  of 
every  class,  who  stood  in  need  of  aid  either  from  her  wis- 
dom or  her  wealth.  Visiting  them  as  occasion  recjuired 
at  their  houses,  and  seeing  for  herself  their  circumstances 
and  needs,  she  has  also  for  many  3^ears  freely  opened 
her  own  house  to  all  such  as  might  wish  in  any  way  her 
help,  making  her  room  in  fact  a  missionary  office  for  the 
poor.  Giving  of  her  ample  means  was  but  a  small  part 
of  her  benevolence.  She  examined  with  conscientious 
thoroughness  into  the  merits  of  every  case  of  charity 
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that  presented  itself,  investigated  for  herself^  made  in- 
quiries abroad;,  often  from  distant  sources,  and  at  the 
cost  of  much  labor  and  annoyance,  helped  in  other 
ways  than  by  direct  gifts,  where  her  clear  insight  saw 
it  would  be  better,  and  gave  often  instruction  more 
precious  than  wealth.  And  of  all  this  work  and  its  results, 
she  kept  a  constant  superintendence  and  record.  It  was 
her  business,  and  she  went  to  it  as  punctually  and  con- 
scientiously as  any  merchant  of  our  city  goes  to  his 
counting-room :  and  so  thoroughly  did  she  perform  it, 
aided  by  her  accurate  insight  into  character  and  her 
practical  sagacity,  that,  freely  as  she  received  and  lis- 
tened to  tales  of  distress,  seldom,  in  proportion  to  the 
abundance  of  her  charity,  was  her  benevolence  abused. 
The  full  amount  of  charitable  work  she  has  done  in  this 
way  can  never  be  publicly  known.  It  is  largely  of  the 
heart,  and  cannot  be  measured,  except  by  the  secret 
gratitude  and  benediction  that  went  up  with  her  spirit 
to  God  from  the  many  hearts  she  had  in  secret  comfort- 
ed. But  the  memory  of  it  —  aye,  the  beauty,  the  bless- 
ing of  it  —  is  treasured  in  hundreds  of  homes  among  us 
to-day,  and  will  never  fade  from  our  midst.  The  full 
amount  of  this  philanthropic  work,  I  have  said,  cannot 
be  measured.  Yet,  as  some  slight  evidence  of  its  extent, 
.  as- also  of  the  self-sacrificing  devotion  and  punctuality 
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with  which  it  has  been  done,  let  it  here  be  said,  that  she 
has  sometimes  received,  in  a  single  day,  one  after  an- 
other of  these  persons  in  distress,  examined  their  cases, 
and  given  them  in  turn  such  counsel  and  aid  as  she  saw 
they  needed,  while,  all  the  time,  she  herself  was  suffer- 
ing severe  bodily  pain,  and  was  too  weak  to  sit  unsup- 
ported. Such  was  the  absolute  forgetfulness,  the  un- 
consciousness of  self,  that  always  characterized  her, 
when  the  happiness  of  others  was  in  question.  And  all 
this  charity  has  been  as  quiet  and  unostentatious  as  it 
has  been  large  and  laborious.  Where  so  much  was  done, 
much  must  necessarily  become  public.  Yet  it  is  a  fact,  I 
suspect  not  very  generally  known  in  this  community, 
that  for  the  last  ten  years  of  her  life,  she  has  devoted  the 
entire  annual  income  of  a  large  fortune  which  she  held 
in  her  own  right,  exclusively  to  objects  of  benevolence. 
But  a  richer  treasure  than  money  can  appraise,  did 
she  bestow  with  every  gift,  —  the  inestimable  wealth  of 
her  sympathy,  the  gracious  spirit  of  benediction  with 
which  she  gave,  —  the  purity,  the  elevation  of  purpose, 
the  spirituality  that  pervaded  her  whole  being,  the  in- 
spiration of  which  none  could  fail  to  catch  who  came 
into  her  presence.  As  her  charities  were  the  crowning 
glory  of  her  outward  life,  so  this  spirituality,  this  sub- 
lime purity  and  elevation  of  soul,  formed  tlie  dome  into 
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which  all  the  harmonies  of  her  inward  life  arched  in  beau- 
tiful completion,  aspiring  ever  heavenward,  and  trans- 
mitting the  spirit  and  grace  of  the  Highest  through 
her  very  form  and  all  the  apartments  of  her  being.  As 
I  treasure  up  in  my  memory  now  the  few  times  it  was 
my  privilege  to  meet  her,  the  belief  is  impressed  upon 
me,  that  it  must  have  been  impossible  for  any  one  to 
come  away  from  her  presence  without  being  spiritually 
enriched.  Out  of  the  richness  of  her  own  life  she  gave 
life  to  others.  She  had  already  put  on  immortality,  and 
her  death,  sad  as  it  leaves  our  hearts,  was  only  the  fall- 
ing away  of  the  natural  body,  which,  at  the  best,  could 
not  have  served  much  longer  that  expanding  spirit. 

What  need,  my  friends,  to  speak  of  her  religious  be- 
lief? Her  life  was  daily  worship  and  benediction. 
What  need  to  ask  concerning  her  preparation  for 
Heaven  ?  Her  hands  were  already  engaged  in  angelic 
ministries,  of  which  we  can  conceive  her  present  state 
to  be  only  a  freer  and  more  glorious  continuation. 
What  need  to  inquire  after  the  outward  reliances  of  her 
faith  ?     For  here  was  the  very  spirit  of  the  Saviour. 

My  friends,  I  have  tried  to  delineate  this  life  —  now 
how  sadly  to  be  missed  from  among  us  —  with  consci- 
entious fidelity.     I  know  how  short  it  must  fall  of  the 
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image  impressed  so  livingly  upon  many  of  your  hearts. 
Yet  I  trust  and  believe  you  will  recognize  its  main  fea- 
tures as  correct.  She  herself,  we  know,  would  have 
shunned  this  publicity.  But  for  the  good  it  may  do  us, 
she  will  forgive  it.  She  would  say  too,  "  speak  also,  in 
warning,  of  my  faults."     I  know  of  none. 

And  this  life,  my  friends,  has  been  hved  in  our  midst, 
• —  the  life  of  the  perfect  woman,  the  true  Christian, 
Have  we  realized  it  ?  Ah !  we  realize  it  now.  We 
have  taken  it  instinctively  to  our  hearts ;  let  us  take  it 
also  into  our  spirits,  into  our  deeds.  Its  lessons  need 
not  be  stated.  We  see  them.  God's  grace  help  us  to 
heed  them.  And  may  the  memory  of  her  spirit,  still  a 
helping,  healing  presence,  abide  with  us,  giving  us  new 
life,  and  strengthening  our  hands  to  take  up  the  minis- 
tries that  hers  have  now  dropped. 
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